ADJ1LE STOOPS TO COXQUER
get off. For the look of the thing, I'm going to stay
here till dawn. As far as that room's concerned, we're
in the front row of the stalls, but I can't believe that
the curtain is going to go up.1*
Berry was rubbing his chin.
" What about a close-up ? " he said.
" That won't help" us," said I. " If the light was
on, we should see rather better from here. Of course,
there may be curtains."
" Well, I'm going down," said Berry. " After that
attic I feel like a beast enlarged." He cocked a leg
over the ridge. "And don't get disconsolate. The
beacon was still a-burning when we came up, and if
this should be his room. ..."
He swung his other leg over and let himself slide by
inches towards his goal. He was, of course, in no
danger. The houses were joined together. A gutter
of some sort must run at the foot of our roof. Then
came the bare, brick wall of Number Fourteen.
Left ta myself, I studied the wall of that house. I
found it fifteen feet higher than that of Number Fifteen,
and I judged ihat it masked two rooms. One of the
two faced South, overlooking the park, and the other
would have faced North, but fqr the filthy alley which
bounded that,side of the house. Better look on to a
roof than on such a row: so the windows I saw had
been set in the western wall. They were decent, case-
meat windows, some six feet high. Five feet of wall
lay below them, and a man that had wished to do so
could have entered with the acme of ease. I began
to wonder. . . .
Berry was down now, and had his hands on the sffi.
I could see his head and shoulders against the pane.
And as be was peering, the lights in the room went up.
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